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“ Tie Play’s the thing.”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


“COVENT GARDEN THEATRE. 

OvrF anticipations of Miss Kemble’s triumphant success have been 
fully realized. er debut on the English stage last night was an era in 
the musical. 'y of this country. An Englishwoman—the scion of a 
house honouré@jm our own and our forefathers’ memory—her youth— 
all enlist the sympathies of the public in her favour; but even these pre- 
dilections, apart from transcendent talents, would have failed to secure her 
the brilliant success which she met last night in the Opera of Norma. 
The house was crowded to the roof on the rising of the curtain. Every 
entrance was watched for with breathless anxiety, and when at length, in 
the first scene, the fair debutante, surrounded by Priestesses and Druids, 
made her appearance, a deafening shout of welcome resounded 
through the crowded building—a heart-stirring burst again and again re- 
peated. To one unpractised to the stage this alone might, at first, have 
disconcerted her, but she commenced her recitative with the utmost self- 
possession. In height she is perhaps near to her sister’s—formerly Miss 
Fanny Kemble—though her figure is fuller, approaching to embonpoint. 
By her countenance her lineave might be traced; the high forehead, in- 
teHigent eyes, and intellectual contour of a Siddons; and this similarity 
is not an imaginative one, for in her tragic bursts, the expression of Mrs. 
Siddons’s face is impressively distinct. The first bar she sang placed her 
triumphantly on the throne of British song. Her voice possesses a full 
round rich tone, with great flexibility, and a facility of execution, perfectly 
astounding. She appears capable of giving the most complex passages 
with as much ease as finish ; her transitions are effected naturally, and 
with beautiful precision. The command for “ Silence,” to the assembled 
Priests and Priestesses immediately after her entrance was expressed in a 
note which swelled forth with surpassing richness, dwelling upon it until 
it gradually subsided into a soft and almost imperceptible murmuring. A 
perfect torrent of applause rewarded the delicacy and finish of this effort, 
which, in combination with the length of time Miss Kemble held this 
note, has never been surpassed. Her voice and _ skilful executiou, 
slightly touching on a note, and then flying with wonderful precision 
to another part of the scale, her half notes all remind us of poor 
Malibran, whose place, at least we rejoice to say is supplied. 

We have not space in our number of to-day to enter into the merits 
the piece, which, however, we cannot omit stating was most efficiently 
supported. On the conclusion of the Opera, at a quarter to ten, 
there were vociferous calls for Miss Kemble, who appeared, led on 
by Cooper, and having accepted one of the wreaths thrown on to the 
stage, retired amidst tumultuous cheering. Miss Rainforth and Har- 
rison, and Leffler, then appeared, in obedience to the wishes of a por- 
tion of the audience. When the afterpiece, Animal Magnetism, com- 
menced, the Theatre was almost deserted. 

HAY-MARKET THEATRE. 


Last evening the new Tragedy by Mr. Troughton was performed for 
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the second time. The author has not confined himself to the historica} 
events with which the names he introduces are connected ; but has never- 
theless produced a Play alike effective in its representation and beautiful 
in its language. Ugone Spinola (Macready) is the determined, though 
secret, foe of the house of Raphzl Doria (Wallack), and interests him- 
self in procuring the marriage of Doria with Nina Sforza, (Miss Faucit) 
merely to suit his purpose of revenge. After prejudicing the mind of the 
wife against her husband, and informing her of his faithlgssness, persuades 
her to poison him. She promises ; but relents as soon ast#pinola quits her 
presence, and resolves, instead, to take the draught herself; Spinola seeing - 
the danger he has unexpectedly brought upon himself, endeavouring to” 
escape, is pursued by Doria, who engages in combat with him, but is dis- 
armed in the affray. Spinola in again making a retreat Mygiscovered by 
the retainers of Doria,, and slain. Nina Sforza dies injgj¥® arms of her 
husband, who in the grief of the moment seizes a dagg@, from the vest 
of one of his retainers, and falls at the feet of his wife. Our lengthened 
notice on the début of Miss Kemble leaves us no space to criticise the 
acting ; we shall recur to Mr. Troughton’s highly successful Tragedy to- 
morrow.—The house was well attended. 


- Fashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer, 


Dear Mr. Epiror.—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, but will you excuse 
me—I have to mention that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends 
and the fashionable world at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town :— 

Monday, stroll to Mapame Tussaup’s elegant Exhibition, Golden Corinthian 
Saloon, Baker Street, Portman Square.—Just added to her unrivalled collection - 
the celebrated Coronation Robes of his late Majesty George IVth., which cost the 
enormous sum of 18,000/ (embroidered by the Messrs. Holbecks,) which far sur- 
pass in magnificence anything ever worn by a British Monarch—A Room, &c. has 
been fitted up to correspond in splendor. Brave Napier is also to be seen. here. 

Tuesday, pop into the Somerset Gallery, 151, Strand, next door to Somer- 
set House, to see a most wonderful Exhibition, The Industrious Fleas. They 
dance, ride, drive a four-in-hand, fight, and in fact do everything in first rate 
style, exciting the admiration of all present. By the bye, this is Signor Bertolotto’s 
Exhibition, that has been exhibited for the last eight years. 

Wednesday, go to Messrs. Cocks & Co., Musicsellers to the Queen, for Musard’s 
admirable Quadrilles of Napoleon, Polichinelle, Krakoviack, Cent Suisse, Le Ren- 
dez vous de Chasse, Lucrezia de Borgia, La Grande Bretagne, aud get from these 
enterprising gentlemen a list of all the new works by Lanner, Labitzky, Strauss, 

Santos, and Czerny,—it may be had ‘gratis ! 

Thursday, took a peep at the ’lHamMEs TUNNEL, which is now open every day 
from nine o’clock in the morning until dark, (entrance on the Surrey side of the 
river, close to Rotherhithe Church. The Tunnel is brilliantly lighted with gas. 4 
The foot passengers Shaft at Wapping, 55 feet in diameter, 1s now in progress. 

In my way from the Theatre, drop into the Harmonie Meeting, held at Evans’s 
Grand Hotel, King Street, Covent Garden, - quite delighted with the excellence ot 
the singing—commences every evening at ten o'clock. When Mrs. P. is out of 
town, stay a week, and only pay a guinea for bed and breakfast. I’m always to 
be found on Saturday, at half-past five, at the Convivial Dinner held here. 

Call upon Messrs. Jackson BLockLey and Co., 96, New Bond Street, near Ox- 
ford-street, for the new music by J. Blockley, author of ‘ Love not,’ &c.—just pub- 
lished—‘ Beautiful Spring,’ (ballad,) ‘ Sleep Baby sleep,’ ‘ Last.song of Sappho,’ 

* Love seeking a Lodging,’ and purchase likewise the favorite duets of ‘ List to the 
Convent Bells,’ ‘ The Moorish Evening Drum,’ ‘ Thoughts cf Home,’ new edition 
of ‘ My Childhood’s Home,’ ‘ The Flower Girl‘s song,‘ * The Wind and the Beam. 

Afterwards called at EmMeEtt’s, 27, Holborn Hill, to view his Novel Pen Maker. 
by which any one can make a superior Pen in less than one minute! also his im- 
proved Needle Threader, to enable Ladies, whose sight is impaired to thread their 
needies with the greatest case—a most ingenious contrivance. 

* All cood spirits come to my Beck,” at his Vr. Johnson’s Tavern, Bolt Court ( 
Fleet Strcet,—where you meet excellent company—capital fare at fair prices—de- 
lightfil singing—(commences every evening at a quarter to nine.) cigars, billiards . 
goed boils, and an enticing bill of fare. ft 4 

Saturday, [ examine Miss Lrnwoop’s curious Needle Work, Leicester Square— 
lately added other beautiful specimens of her art.—But I intrude —heg pardon-- es 
Your's, &e——-PAUL PR i ( 
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This Evening, Sheridan’s Comedy of 


THE RIVALS. 


Sir Anthony Absolute....Mr W. FARREN, 


Captain Absolute ......-... Mr WALTER LACY, 
Faulkland..Mr COOPER, 
Sir Lucius O’ Trigger . .Mr BROUGHAM, 4 


Acres. Mr HARLEY, 
David..Mr MEADOWS, Fag..Mr BRINDAL, @ 
Coachman..Mr GRANBY. | 


Lydia Languish..........6«. .-Madame VESTRIS, 
Julia..Mrs NISBETT, 
Mrs Malaprop.......+++se++seMrs GLOVER, . 
Lucy, Mrs HUMBY, 
Bervant, occ rcvccccceccscsoce «.-Miss JACKSON; 








After whieh, (\Gth Time) a New Comedy, by Mr. Mark Lemon. 
(compressed into Three Acts) entitled 


WHAT WILL 


THE 


WORLD SAY? 


Lord Norwold, Mr DIDDEAR, 
Hon. Charles Norwold ........s.0. Mr J. VINING, 
Mr Pye Hilary, Mr CHARLES MATHEWS, 
Mr Warner, Mr BARTLEY, 


Captain Scrope Tarradiddle...... Mr W. FARREN, 
Mr Grub..Mr AYLIFFE, 
| POePeT eC ee OTT TTT LTS .Mr BRIN DAL, 


Gabble. .Mr HONNER, 
Lady Norwold, Mrs W. WEST, 


Marian Mayley............ Mrs WALTER LACY, 
Miss De Vere..Miss COOPER, 
ao cad 2a gae cen anaes Mrs ORGER, 
Mrs Tarradiddie. »-Mrs HUMBY, 

Mrs Dearpoint .......-eees eeeawee Mrs EM DEN 





To-morrow, Norma, aud What Will the World Say 2 
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Theatre Royal, English Opera. ) 


THIS EVENING, 


ROMENADIE 
CONCERTS. 
Conductor, NZ.MUSARD 


é Leader, | M. TOLBECQUE. 


Solo Performers—Messrs. M. Deloffre, Patey, Pilet, Howell, Collinet, 
y Barrett, Baumann, Lazarus, Jarrett, Laurent, Jun., Muller, &c. 
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PROGRAMME 


PART |] 
Overture, “ Euryanthe ee Weber 


New Waltz, (M.S. 
wuadrille eae Krakoviak »+ee Musard 
Andante de la Simphonie Pastorale, .... Beethoven: r 


Solo, Violin, Mons. Delofire. 


Overture re Semiramis eves Rossini 
Quadrille .... Le Gothique “a Musard 











PART Il 
Grand Duo cf ‘ Guillaume Tell (as sung by Signori | 
Rubini and Lablache) enaie Rossini | 


Cornet Obligato, Mr LAURENT, jun. 
Ophycleide do. Mons. PROSPERE. 


Quadrille, .... L’Angleterre .... Musard b 
Waltz -» Hymen’s feirKlange .. Strauss 


Overture .... La DameBlanche .... Boieldieu 
Bassoon Obligato, Mr BAUMANN, 


Quadrille .. La Dotd’Auvergne .. Musard 


Galop .. Camille .. Post Horn Obligato, Herr 
MULLER — ice. cee vee Musard 


Admission, One Shilling, 


Doors Open at Half-past Seven, the Concert commences at Eight and 








terminates at Eleven. d 
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